
MY TRIP TO THE BEACH 

The water roared at me when I jumped in. My little sister was too 
busy exploring the sand. She thought the beach was too empty 

and decided too make sand castles. And here we go again 
“AHHHHH!” SPLASH! DOOSH! I wake the water which was calm but 
now bites me in the stomach . The water is a pounding elephant 

that weighs hundreds of pounds on my toes. Suddenly  me and my 
sister are no longer calm. I pick up wet sand and turned it into a 
sand ball and “OWW!” my sister yells. As soon  as I think it’s over  
“BOOM!” goes the sand on my back. I try to run but my sister trips 
me over “AHHHHHHHHHHHH!”. She tries to run but I grab her leg. 

We both race over to my mum “SPLAT!” goes the sand nearly 
landing on our lunch. We both yell “SHE STARTED IT !!!”  

My mum said to both of us to calm down and wait for lunch time at 
twelve ‘o’clock. But the look on my sister’s face looked like she 

was about to throw sand at me again but instead  she used a 
bucket of water that beat on my head.

By Frances  
B3 2010


